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of professional, you know, about disposing of people. He took the crowbar, I took the knife, and we stood at the door waiting for them to come. The bigwig on the left, I-on the right
"We heard their steps nearing our door. The key turned in the lock and three of them stood in the doorway, shouting- 'Rausl*
*Then it was quick work. The bigwig slugged the first of them, I jumped on the other and knifed him. They shot the bigwig though I saw the blood gush out of his belly. The third German threw a grenade inside the cell, but it did not go off We finished him in a jiffy. One of the boys picked up the grenade and threw it out immediately* Everything went off so quickly no one even heard the shots in the general hubbub The three Krauts were dead* We had one rifle, three revolvers and two grenades We broke out of our cell Running, we tossed one of the grenades down the staircase. We opened one cell after the other and let the men out Whfle we were working on the door of the fourth cell, the Germans began to shoot at us. Then one of the boys set fire to a stool and threw it down on the Germans After this, we gave them one more grenade, our last one The fire had spread throughout the building by the time we got to the last cell. We were already downstairs when we heard new shots and explosions from the courtyard. There was no going back for us. The upper floor was all on fire, and it was getting hot downstairs, too. We huddled in the hall, near the door. Then we discovered that there were men outside who were tossing grenades into the court. A regular battle was going on there, but we did not know who was gaining the upper hand. And then a machine gun began barking from the broken-down gate, and the SS-men started yelling and raising their hands. We realized that it was the Underground troops who had come to rescue us.